284      THE WELL OF SAINT CLARE
Seeing her so, the Prince of Venosa did lose what patience he had kept till then, to the end he might not kill her ere he had made her suffer. He drave his blade through her body. She cried, a Jesu!" rolled over, sprang to her feet, and after a little shudder that shook her every limb, fell to the floor dead.
He struck her several blows more in the belly and bosom ; then said to his varlets:
" Go throw these two pieces of carrion at the foot of the Great Staircase, and open wide the Palace doors, that men may note my vengeance at the same time as the insult done mine honour/'
He bade strip the lover's corse bare like the other.
The men did as they were bidden. And all the, day the bodies of the Duke d'Andria and Dona Maria lay naked at the bottom of the steps. The passers-by drew near to see them. And the news of the bloody deed being spread about the city, a great press of curious onlookers came crowding before the Palace. Some said, " Lo! a good deed well done! " Others, and these the more part, at sight of so lamentable a spectacle, were filled with ruth. Yet durst they not openly commiserate the Prince's victims, for fear of evil handling by his armed dependents, which were set to guard the bodies. Young men gazed at the Princess's corse,